Story of Keram and the people of Harsin
imong them outside, and in the dusk he crept up and spoke
o me, and I told him to go into the mountain and call the
ribe. Meanwhile the Harsinis knew that I always smoked
ny pipe of opium in the evening, and counted on getting into
iie house when I had to stop firing. But my wife was a
*ood woman: I put her at the window with the gun, and she
:ontinued to shoot while I smoked, and hit a man, she says.
Anyway, we kept it up all that night as well, and next morning
just at dawn, tik tak, we heard shots all around in the hills,
and we knew that the Kakavends were coming. Our tribe
numbered 8,000 fighting men then before these last year's
wars. Well, the Harsinis also knew that the tribe was coming
down upon them, and they scattered like rabbits. My wife
saddled my horse, and I rode out alone to meet the tribe,
and came back with them up here into the hills. And I
have never been into Harsin since."
" And what did you do with your wife?" said I. " I hope
you took her with you. She seems to have been a useful sort
of person."
" I sent for her afterwards," said Keram. " I have her still,"
he added, as if it were a rather remarkable fact. " I am fond
of her. She is as good as a man."
After this we parted. I gave Keram the fur coat which the
Duliskan chief had not earned, besides what litde spare cash
was left me, and went down into the land of motor-cars,
whence I telephoned for transport to Kermenshah. As for
Keram, he turned back to Tudaru, where no doubt he is still
regretting in his heart the amusing days when everyone had
a gun in Luristan.
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